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NEIGHBORS 


My neighbors ask me to their homes; 
They say I am no bother, 
And so I sometimes go without 


My mother or my father. 
The questions that I ask my friends, 


They spend their time explaining; 
They make things very clear to me, 
Without a word's complaining. 
I thank them for their courtesy, 
My gratitude thus showing. 


They say, “Now come again, quite soon,” 


When home I must be going. 
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One neighbor lives close to a pond; 
His house is built of timber, 

And near it grow some cedars trim, 
And clumps of willows limber. 
This neighbor has a flock of sheep, 
Some horses and some cattle; 

He has a barnyard full of geese, 
A parrot that can tattle. 

I like to go to visit him, 
Because he is so jolly; 

He lets me gather in the eggs, 
And drive the calf named Molly. 


Ny 


Lt 


3 
@&@ 
@ 
4 
| 
j 


One neighbor has a house of brick 
Set off by narrow parking. 

A sidewalk runs before the house, 
A tiny green yard marking. 

This neighbor lives almost in town; 
The street cars reach his paving, 

And from his attic I see how 
Policemen are behaving. 

The autos dashing down the street 
Make everybody hurry; 

I never go out there alone 
And make my mother 
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Another neighbor has a house 
Built long and low and cozy. 
At night it twinkles many lights 
Through windows shining rosy; 
And over at this house I find . 
My little playmate Robin; 4 
By turn about we ride upon 
His hobbyhorse named Dobbin. 
I like to go there, too, because 
His house is filled with laughter, 


And funny sayings, merry games, 


I like to think of after. 


There is another house I like 


Where lives the best of neighbors; 
I often visit him at night 
When he has closed his labors. 
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He whistles to me when he comes, 
His shoes clink on the gravel, 
He sets me on his shoulder broad, 


And to his home we travel. 

The stories that he tells to me 
A baby would not frighten; 

He tells of happy gnome and elf, | 
Of huge and kindly Titan. | “ 


One neighbor has a house of stone 
That stands up fine and stately; 

It has a porch with pillars tall, 
Where lions wait sedately. 
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Green vines around the windows creep, 
The lawn spreads wide to harbor 

The beds of flowers, shrubs, and trees, 
A cool, inviting arbor. 

But best I like a certain room 
My neighbor calls a study; 

He helps me roast the chestnuts there, 
Before the fireplace ruddy. 
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WEE WISDOM 


‘What Found 
Baek of the Shadow? 


ySstelbe 


Teddy said his prayers, kissed his mother and his father good 
night, and went upstairs to bed. He slipped in between his cool sheets 
and was almost asleep—then he saw something. What was it? He 
sat up in bed, his eyes-round and big. He looked, but he could not 
see anything—now. Perhaps after all he had just imagined that he 
had seen the something. No, there it was again! It was a queer sort 
of shadow that slipped into the room, ran across his bed, and dis- 
appeared. There it was again, a shadow as big as a boat! 

Never before had Teddy been afraid. His mother had told him 
that if his thoughts were always right and good, nothing could hurt 
him; tonight, as he sat up in bed, he wondered—could he be—was he 
afraid? What was the big shadow? What made it? How could it 
slip into his room, run across his bed, and then steal out of sight? 
Where did it go>? He had never seen it before. It must be—oh! it 
must be something dreadful! There it was again! Teddy slipped 
out of bed. He himself looked like a little shadow, as he ran down 
the long stairs. 

“Oh, Mother! Oh, Daddy!” he called as he ran into the living 
room. ““There’s something—oh—oh—dreadful, up in my room! It’s 
a shadow as big—as big—as a boat, and it’s jumping all around—on 
my bed and—in the corners and—oh, dear!” 

His daddy laughed: ““A shadow! Dreadful! Do you remember 
that Chicken Little thought the sky was falling when a cabbage leaf 
fell on her tail?” 

Teddy could not even think of how very silly Chicken Little had 
been, without giggling a tiny bit. But the frightened look came back 
on his face the next minute. 

“Oh, but Daddy, this is different. I can really see it. It’s really 
‘Teddy began to cry. 

““Let’s all go up and see what it is,” said Mother. “I’m sure it is 
just a joke.” So Teddy and his father and his mother climbed the long 
stairs together. They stood by Teddy’s door, waiting for the big 
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shadow to appear. They could see everything in Teddy’s room be- 
cause it was partly lighted by a big arc lamp that stood on the street 
corner not far away. They saw the bed and its shadow; they saw 
the dresser and its shadow; they saw the chairs and their shadows, but 
they saw no shadow as big as a boat that danced about the room 
and ran across Teddy’s bed. 

“Sonny,” said Father, “I 
believe that you were dream- 
ing about that shadow.” 

The next instant Teddy 
called: “There it is.” He 
snuggled close to his mother. 

“Well, honey,” she said, 
just a shadow after all.” 

“But see how big it is!” 
said Teddy. 

““A shadow must be made 
by something,” said Daddy. 
“‘Let’s go out of doors and see 
what is making that shadow.” 

“Yes,” said Mother. 
“See, it comes in through the 
window. Something out of 
doors must be making it.” 

Teddy looked again. 
Yes, the shadow really did 
seem to come in through the 
window. By why did it 
jump about so? 

“Hurry, Sonny Boy,” said his father, “we'll soon find out where 
that shadow comes from.” 


It was a queer sort of shadow that slipped 
into the room. 


Teddy danced for joy. What fun to get up in the night and dress » 


and go outdoors! He had never done anything of the sort before. 
Soon they were downstairs and opening the big front door. They went 
out onto the sidewalk. “‘Let’s walk up and down,” said Daddy, “‘and 
let’s keep our eyes open wide.” 

Teddy looked and Mother looked and Father looked, but they 
could find nothing big enough to make a shadow as big as a boat. 

““Let’s go across the street,” said Mother. They crossed the 
street and walked up and down, and up and down, watching their 
house. 


Finally Daddy said: ““Anyway, I can see the shadow.” 
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““Yes, there it is on our house,” said Mother. “See, it’s on your 
window, dear.” 

“Oh, yes,” said Teddy; “‘I see it, too, and it is as big as a boat, 
isn’t it Daddy >” 

“Tt surely is,”” said Father. 

““Now it’s dancing on the street,”” said Mother. And so it was—a 
great black shadow! It leaped from one side of the street to the other, 
jumped to Teddy’s house, flitted over his window and again jumped 
to the street. Teddy was right, the shadow was as big as a boat. 

Daddy was still busy trying to find out what made the shadow. 
Suddenly he laughed and said: ““This is very funny—almost as funny 
as Chicken Little’s thinking 
the world had come to an 
end just because a cabbage 
leaf fell on her tail.” 
He laughed again. ‘Sonny, 
we've been looking for some- 
thing very big back of that 
shadow. The truth is that 
the thing that is making the 
shadow is so small that we 
can scarcely see it.” 

“Oh, Daddy, tell us,” 
begged Teddy. “I can’t see 
anything.” 

“Well, just look up on the 
electric light wire.” 

Teddy had not thought of 
looking up so high, and when 
he did look she said: ““Why, 

“Oh, Mother! Oh, Daddy!” he called as 

he ran into the lwing room. lo het what's 
shadow?” 

“No,” said Daddy, “the shadow is made by that little piece of 

cloth that is hanging right in front of the light.” 
Teddy looked again. ‘Why, that,” he said, “is a piece of the 
_ old blue shirt that Mother gave me. [I tore it all into little pieces and 

tied them to my kite tail.” 

“Well,” said Daddy, “it’s that little piece of cloth that’s making 

a shadow as big as a boat. It makes a big shadow because it’s so close 


to the light.” 
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“T was afraid of that shadow,” confessed Teddy, hanging his 
head. “I didn’t know it was made by anything so—little.”” 


“Well,” said his 
mother, “‘that is usu- 
ally the truth about 
the things that we're 


afraid of. When we 


. walk right up and 


look at them we of- 
ten find that there’s 


. nothing there to be 
afraid of.” 


They all went up 


to Teddy’s room, 


“The shadow is made by that little piece of cloth.” 


could have been afraid of it. “You're a big joke,” 
and then he fell asleep, smiling. 


just for the fun of 
seeing the shadow 
again. 

“Just think!” 
said Teddy. “A 
little piece of cloth 
can make a shadow 
as big as a boat!” 
He lay watching it. 
It slipped in through 
the window, ran 
across his bed, 
danced on the wall, 
and was_ gone. 
Teddy wondered 
again how he ever 


he told the shadow, 
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How .fimmy Came Tbrough 


Carrie Blaine Yeiser 


Chapter V 


There were blue shadows under Rose Hardesty’s eyes when she 
came into the kitchen next morning. Rosemary had been restless all . 
night, and there had been very little sleep for the mother. 

“Tt’s a tooth coming through, Jimmy,” Rose explained, “and 
we must be patient with her.” 

“T’ll take care of her, Mother, so you can rest awhile.” 

“T shall feel all right if I can catch a little sleep. If she is quiet 
after lunch I will leave-you in charge while I lie down. I shall want 
some marketing done this evening, dear. I had intended to do it my- 
self, but if you will do it for me I shall not need to go out at all.” 

“All right, Mother. Let’s take the carriage on to the back porch 
and I will stay right there and watch her.” 

Just after lunch, Vance Gregory’s chauffeur drove up in a big 
limousine to deliver a note. 

“Dear Rose,” it ran. ““This is Ted’s birthday and I’m giving him 
a ‘blow-out’ in town tonight. There will be dinner and a show after- 
ward. We have invited five boys, and Ted is counting particularly on 
Jimmy, so hope that you can spare him. If agreeable, I shall call for 
him at 4:30. Hope that things are going right with Serge. Sincerely, 
Vance Gregory.” 

A sigh escaped Rose’s lips as she read the note. Geraldine 
Gregory was her most intimate friend, and Ted and Jimmy were great 
pals. Of course he must go, but it was unfortunate that the affair 
should have come off today. She read the note to Jimmy. 

“Oh, won’t it be grand to get into town for a ‘blow-out’!”” Throw- 
ing the note into the air, he leaped after it. Then he added: ‘SMay I 
go, Mother >” 

“Oh, yes, dear, I couldn’t deprive you of such a treat,” Rose 
answered, but she felt regret that the boy should have forgotten his 
promises so quickly. 

As she turned to the desk to answer the note, Jimmy ran back 
to his room. He had not worn his best suit—the one that Dad’s own 
tailor had made for him—in more than six weeks. Wouldn’t they 
have a good time, six boys taking in a dinner and a show? Then there 
came the thought of his mother’s weariness, the baby’s fretfulness, and 
his promise to Dad. A cloud of discontent hovered over his face. 
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What chance had a boy to have a good time with everybody sick ? 
He ought to stay home and help Mother. If he did not, Dad would 
be angry again. He happened to glance into the mirror. What a 
scowl was on his face! Going closer, he started making faces at himself. 
Presently his eyes fell upon his mother’s picture sitting on his dresser. 
For a moment he stood quite still, then a smile curved his mouth into 
good nature, while his eyes grew tender. 

“It isn’t what I ought, but what I want to do that counts,” he said 
aloud. “Mother’s all tired 
out and | want to help her. 
I—I’m going to tell her that 
I won't go.” 

The weariness left Rose 
Hardesty’s eyes when he told 
her. “Jimmy, darling, what 
you've just said takes all the 
ache out of my body. Of 
course you shall go, dear; we 
can arrange it nicely. I shall 
lie down right away, and I 
can manage dinner without 
the extra marketing.” 
Everything worked out 
just right. Rose got up re- 
freshed from a short nap, 
and Jimmy had plenty of 
time to dress before the car 
arrived. After he had gone, 
A sigh escaped Rose’s lips as she read Rose told her husband that 
the note. Jimmy had insisted upon 
staying home to help her. 

“I’m glad to hear that, Rose,” he said seriously. “I don’t want 
to think that we have a son who is altogether selfish.” 

Rosemary’s trouble seemed to vanish as quickly as it had come. 
Sitting on her mother’s lap, she proudly displayed the edge of a small 
tooth that had caused all the trouble. 

Serge remarked to his wife: “I don’t know but what it has been 
a blessing in disguise, Rose, this pause in our life caused by the smash- 
up. We had started out wrong with the boy, and might not have found 
it out until too late. Counting most of our friends among the in- 
dependently wealthy, we naturally wanted to give Jimmy the same ad- 
vantages that their sons enjoyed. But I’ve changed my mind about 


i 


WEE WISDOM 15 


exclusive private schools, Rose. For one thing, I prefer Jimmy to 
mix with boys who have to struggle for an education, so, with your 
consent, I’d like him to start in public school next year.” 

“T shall leave that entirely with you, Serge.” 

“You've always claimed that love was like sunlight, and that 
its warmth caused all things with life to unfold, like the roses. Yet we 
were trying to rear Jimmy under artificial light—cheating him out of 
his birthright. But we’re going to change all that now, dear. We 
shall start him out in the open, and let his real self unfold.” 

Reaching over, Rose 
slipped her hand into his. 
Serge did believe in the 
power of love, after all! 


Chapter V1 


Guy Fallison and Serge 
Hardesty had been friends 
since boyhood. Leaving col- 
lege together, both had mar- 
ried within the same year. 
Their sons were almost of an 
age. When he was eight years 
old, young Rob Fallison had 
lost his mother, and since 
then father and son had lived 
alone in the big town house 
half of the year, spending the 
rest of the time at Fallison 
Court, a fine estate on the 
beach. 

It was Fallison who, 
after Serge Hardesty’s acci- 
| dent, had suggested that the 

arbor, and had rushed 

They found Plucky waiting at the gate. ta bad 

obtained a cottage for them. 

Sunday afternoon always found him at the cottage, accompanied by 

Rob, and on this particular afternoon he was expressing his delight 
that Hardesty was so soon to get on his feet again. 

““That’s a fine piece of news, Serge, after all of our anxiety, and 
I’m jolly glad to know that you have almost finished waiting around.” 
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After supper, Rose joined them on the porch while the boys 
strolled into the park. 

“I’m taking Rob for a five-day camping trip, starting tomorrow 
at sunup. Do you think that you can spare Jimmy, Rose?” 

“Five days>?”’ There was a trace of weariness in her voice that 
she could not disguise, but she added quickly: ““Why, yes, I’m sure 
that I can. Thank you, Guy.” 

“My dear, you really cannot!’’ Serge declared emphatically. 
“Rose is worn out now, Guy, and without Jimmy’s help she could not 
manage. I’m sorry—lI’d like him to go—but he has to look after his 
mother.” 
“T'll tell you how we'll fix it!” Fallison slapped his knee 

with enthusiasm. “I shall 
send Jane over here and 
let her run things until we 
get back. She will have 
nothing to do at home while 
we are gone, and would like 
nothing better than to come 
over here and give you a 
rest. Best servant in the 
world, Jane is. Now don’t 
let’s argue about it, Rose. 
She can handle your work 
and find plenty of time to 
take Rosemary out after- 
noons, without the least bit 
of ‘hurrah.’ So, it’s settled, 

isn’t it?” 
“Why, yes, Guy, since 
you insist.” And so it was 

arranged. 
Jimmy was in a high 
=~ State of excitement when a 
“We'll soon fix that,” Plucky declared. small truck, driven by Guy 
Fallison’s dignified chauffeur, 
rolled up to the cottage next morning. Besides Fallison, four boys were 
seated inside. A capable looking negro woman climbed down from 
beside the driver and made her way toward the kitchen. “We are all 
here now but Plucky Mathison,” Rob explained, “and we will pick 
him up on the way.” Besides Rob, there were Rex Worthington, Ted 
Gregory, and Roy Fogarty. They found Plucky waiting at the gate. 
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“This day was made for hiking, Mr. Fallison,’” Plucky called, as 
he threw his kit into the truck. 

“Yes, and here is just where we get out and ‘hoof’ it,” Mr. 
Fallison announced, jumping to the ground. “The truck will move 
slowly ; so when any of you boys get tired, jump in!” 

From the minute that Jimmy laid eyes on Plucky Mathison, he 
liked him. The way he carried himself—shoulders squared, head 
erect—and a straightforward look from honest blue eyes made Jimmy 
want to know him better. 

Plucky was not what one would call a handsome boy. His shock 
of hair was flame red, and a flock of freckles chased each other from 
cheek to cheek, right over the bridge of his nose. But in spite of red 
hair and freckles, there was something about the boy that outweighed 
good looks, something that almost every one recognized. Jimmy felt 
that if he could ever claim Plucky for a friend he would count himself 
rich. 


do they call him Plucky >” he inquired of Rob as they 
walked along. 

“Cause he isn’t afraid to do things. Dad says that the story of 
the way he took hold of their five-acre place and helped his mother 
to make it support them ought to be put in a magazine. Why—’”’ all 
excited, he turned to Jimmy— “‘this spring he jumped into the ocean 
and saved a little girl from drowning, and her mother offered him money 
but he wouldn’t take it. ‘I’ve a sister,’ was all he said. Dad says he 
ought to have a medal for that.” 

Jimmy expressed his admiration. He wondered whether the 
time would ever come when he would do anything to deserve a medal. 
Then he felt Rob pulling at his sleeve. 

“This is Jimmy Hardesty, Plucky,” the boy was saying, and turn- 
ing, Jimmy found his hero walking beside him. 

“Got a nickname>?”’ Plucky inquired. 

“No.” The boy became conscious of some particular lack as 
he made the admission. Why hadn’t he been given a nickname, and 
who should he blame for the omission ? 

“We'll soon fix that,” Plucky declared. Then, looking Jimmy 
over, he saw the brown hair in rings and the lashes that curled. “‘Let’s 
call him Curly,” he suggested. And the name stuck. 

All too soon some one called Plucky away, and while Jimmy’s 
desire to know him better grew with the hours, it was noon before he 
had a chance to talk with him again. 


(To be continued) 
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SPRING TRIMMINGS 


During the blustery, windy month of March, there will be many 
stormy days in which little girls will not want to play outdoors. On 
such days let us busy ourselves learning to crochet some pretty lace for 
the summer undies that Mother is making for us. Here are four pretty 
patterns for simple crocheted edges, designed just for Wee Wisdom. 

Get your crochet hook and a ball of No. 40 crochet cotton. Be 
sure that the hook is the right size to use with the cotton. First make 
No. 1, which is the simplest pattern. Remember that for a dc the cot- 
ton must be thrown over the hook, but that for a sc it is not thrown over 
the hook. Remember also that to make a sl st the hook is put through 
the work and a loop of cotton is taken up and pulled right through the 
loop on the hook. 

Edge No. |: Ch 10, skip 6 ch, | dc in each of the next 4 ch, ch 5, 
turn. Skip 3 dc, | sc in fourth dc, ch 6, turn. 4 de under 5 ch, ch 5, 
turn. Now you have made two scallops and it will be easy to work 
right along and make dozens of them, all that you need. 

Edge No. 2: Ch 7, skip 3 ch, and make 5 dc in the fourth ch, 
ch 2, | de in last ch, ch 5, turn. 1 de in first de, ch 3, turn. 5 de 
in top of last de, ch 2, | de in third of 5 ch, ch 5, tum. Now you 
have two scallops of this pattern made. It is as easy as the other, is 
it not > 

Edge No. 3: This edge takes a little more work than the first 
two, but a quick little mind will soon learn how to make it. Perhaps 
you will have it made before Mother is ready to use it. Ch 7, skip 
3 ch, 3 dc in the fourth ch, ch 2, 3 de in the same place, | sl st in the 
first ch, ch 5; turn work over. | sc under the 2 ch between the dcs; 
ch 5, | sl st in top of sc just made; | sc under same 2 ch. Ch 5, I sc 
under ch at top of scallop. Now you have made one scallop of this 
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edge. Start the next scallop with 7 ch. Skip 3 ch, 3 dc in fourth ch, 


ch 2, 3 dc in same place, | sc in sl st where the last scallop ended, 
ch 5, turn. 1 sc under 2 ch, ch 5, | sl st in top of sc just made, | sc un- 
der same 2 ch, ch 5, | sc under ch at end of scallop. Repeat scallops 
until lace is long enough for garment. It can be used just as it is now, 
or a row of spaces may be added as is shown in the picture. 


To add this row, 
when the needed 
length is finished: 
Without breaking the 
cotton, make 5 ch 
and turn. | dc in 
hole in middle of 
scallop, ch 2, | dc 
between this and the 
next scallop, ch 2, | 
de in hole of next 


. scallop, ch 2, 1 dc 


i this to end of lace, 
and break cotton. 

Edge No. 4: This edge is a a little wider than the others, therefore 
it takes a little more work; however you can learn it just as easily as 
you learned the others, and it grows quite fast under busy fingers. 
Ch 9, skip 6 ch, | de in 7th ch, ch 2, 4 dc in the last ch, ch 4, turn. 
Skip | dc, | sc in second de, ch 2, skip the next de and make | sc in 
the fourth dc, ch 4, | de in the next de, ch 2, | de in the third ch, ch 5, 
turn. This makes the first scallop. Now make | dc in the next dc, 
ch 2, 4 de under 4 ch, ch 4, turn. 1 sc in the second de, ch 2, | de 
in the fourth dc, ch 4, | de in de, ch 2, | de in third of 5 ch, ch 5, 
turn. Now you have the second scallop of this wider edge. It was not 
hard, was it? 

You have now learned all four of the designs! Wouldn't it be 
fun to know just how far the lace made by all the Wees would reach? 
It would be a long, long piece if it were all fastened together, for there 
are many, many Busy Sunbeams scattered over this world of ours. 
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Tho Little Artisl®) 


Pietures fdp Coloring, && @&dward Christman 
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= MpLSUMMER ALL THE YEAR 


Always begin painting at the top of your picture. Tint the sky 
light blue, leaving yacht, cloud, and gull white. Tint the water light 
green, deepening the color as you near the shore. Drop a little violet 
into the water at the horizon line to give distance. While this is drying, 
paint your frame, the girl’s hair, and the sand yellow. The bucket is 
red; also the hull of the yacht. The girl’s dress is pink. Thin orange 
with water to make flesh color. 
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HANDICRAFT 


Harold Evans Kellogg 


THE MARCH HARE 


The figure of the hare, the baseboard, and the wheels are made of 
half-inch box lumber. Upon the board lay the pattern shown on the 
accompanying page, with a piece of carbon paper between the page 
and the board. With a pencil mark around the figure of the hare, then 
cut it out with a scroll saw. Be sure to leave the piece of board be- 
tween the under side of ihe hare and the straight line. 

The baseboard is 6!/y inches long and 3 inches wide. Mark 
it out with a ruler and a try-square and cut it out with an ordinary saw. 
Make the two wheels by marking with a pencil around a tea cup and 
then sawing them out with a scroll saw. 


The handle is made of soft wood. It is 3% inch square and 16 


inches long. A portion 3 inch deep and 2 inches long is cut from one 
end, as shown in the diagram. The four edges of the handle may be 
planed, or filed partly round if desired. All pieces should be filed and 
sandpapered before they are joined. 

Attach the handle and the figure of the hare to the baseboard from 
the under side, using either small nails or screws. Make a hole about 
V% inch in diameter in the exact center of each wheel, using either a drill 
or anawl. Then attach the wheels to the baseboard with large-headed 
nails or screws, leaving them just loose enough to turn easily. 
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To decorate the toy you will need a tube of white and a tube of 
black oil paint, some turpentine to thin the paint, and two small brushes. 
Paint the handle, the wheels, and the figure of the hare white. Allow 
the paint to dry for one day. Then apply another coat of white paint 
to the same portions, and allow it to dry for a day. 

Using a piece of carbon paper, transfer to the figure of the hare the 
lines representing the ears, eyes, feet, and other markings. With a fine- 
pointed brush go over these lines very carefully, using the black oil 
paint. Now apply the black paint to the baseboard and to the por- 
tion between the baseboard and the under part of the hare. 


MY LETTER TO YOU 


Dear Wisdoms: 

I am going to give you an extract from a letter that re- 
cently came to Wee Wisdom, and that interested me very 
much. The report is of a nine-year-old girl; it says: “She is 
anxious to form a sewing club among her playmates, using Wee 
Wisdom stories and lessons at the club meetings.” 

This girl has the right idea about Wee Wisdom. She 
is putting the magazine to use, and nothing pleases us more 
than to have the magazine used in all the ways that it is possible 
for you to apply its teachings. 

I wish that every one of the readers of Wee Wisdom 
would follow the example of this girl when she tells us what 
she is doing with Wee Wisdom. How many of you are using 
the Busy Sunbeams lessons, and the Handicraft patterns? I 
know that all of you are using The Prayer of Faith and the 
Young Artist exercises. I know that all of you who attend 
Sunday School are using our Sunday Lessons. But I wish to - 
know how you are making use of the Good Words Club 
membership, how many are using the stories, the poems, and the 
songs in your schools, in your clubs, and in your homes? 

We will tell all of you something about your letters, in 
a future issue of the magazine. In this way you will give other 
readers new ideas and you will receive from them new ideas 
and new ways of using Wee Wisdom. 

What features of Wee Wisdom can you use most? 

I am eagerly expecting your replies to these questions. 

With love, 
THE Eprror. 
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Cora MV Preble 


The little pussy willows 
Upon the small, brown trees 
Lie sleeping in their cradles, ; 


Arocking in the breeze. 


And every pussy willow, 
So fat and round and small, 
Is dreaming in the sunshine, 


All curled up in a ball. 


Such funny little fellows 

In fuzzy coats of fur— 
I wonder, if I stroked them, Ee 
Would pussy willows purr? 


fin heh, 
| 
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We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 


THE Ebiror. 


DAFFODILS 


Joan BrusuH (10 years) 
Westport, Conn. 


Daffodils, daffodils! 
Growing on the sunlit hills; 
And the little butterfly 
Up against the clear blue sky 
Shows his wings of bright blue hue. 
Daffodils, daffodils, 


Growing on the sunlit hills. 


MY MORNING WALK 
BeEssiE CAINE 


Cantonment, Fla. 


“i As I walk to the corner where I get my bus, I realize many 
ings. 

The sun shines forth from a background of blue chiffon. The 
clouds drift across the sky like so many puffs of whipped cream. The 


YOUNG 
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dew on the ground glitters like gayly-colored jewels. The birds sing, 
and the world seems a paradise. 

It is in this atmosphere that I can really feel faith. It bursts from 
the clouds, the sun, the birds’ songs; everything breathes faith and 
love. It is then that I understand God’s love and power. 

I receive great help from my morning walk. I can speak to God 
for he seems very near, with just the soft wind and the trees around me, 
and the blue sky above me, with the sun’s soft beams warming me. | 
am very thankful for my morning walk. 


BABY 


DorotHy Boyp (11 years) 
Denver, Colo. 


Go to sleep, baby; 
The stars shine on high, 
The moon throws down moonbeams 


On the field of rye. 


Go to sleep, baby, 

Mother is nigh. 
Close your little blue eyes; 
The stars shine on high. 


THE BEST WISH 


EsTHER HEBARD (10 years) 
Madison, N. J. 


Many years ago there were three brothers who worked very hard. 

One day an angel came to them and gave each one a wish. The 
eldest boy wished to be a rich king; the next boy wished to be a rich 
merchant; the youngest boy wished to lead a happy life and to do 
God’s will. 

The wishes of all came true, but the youngest was happiest 
Which one do you think made the best use of his wish? 


TO WEE WISDOM 


JoANn CAvE 
Cedarwood, Colo. 


Of all the magazines we know, 
Wee Wisdom is the best. 
We always gladly v-elcome it; 
It surely stands the test. 
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WHY THE BIRDS SING 
EVELYN HUNTER (11 years) 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Once upon a time two little birds were in their nest on the top 
branch of atree. The birds’ names were Petie and Rumpled Feathers. 

They were talking to each other in their language, in the very 
softest tones. Petie said: “I wonder why Daddy and Mother always 
sing. 

Rumpled Feathers said: “I think God sends a happiness note into 
their hearts and they can’t help bringing the joy and happiness out.” 


THE CROWS 
CHARLES STARE (9 years) 
Mendota, IIl. 


Three little crows 

Sat in a row. 

They went one day 

To find some hay 

To make a nest 
Where they could rest. 


Dear Lord, each day and 
night we would 

Be thankful to thee for the 
good, 


BLESSING 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never fails. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for June Wee Wisdom must be in by April 1. 

Peter Pan Caps—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. All the names need not be sent at one time; when 
you send in the fifth name remind us that you wish the cap, and we will mail it to 
you. 

If your Booster friends do not’ answer your letters, write again, or write to 
other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for each of them. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wees—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for six years. My mother 
or I read it to my smaller brother and sister. Although I am seventeen years old 
I love you very much. Mother and we children say The Prayer of Faith to- 
gether. We have a pet collie dog named Towser. One day he got hurt and ran 
away. We could not find him, so we said our prayers and in a few days he 
came back.—Pearl Hart. 

Dear Miss Editor—We have read Wee Wisdom for a year. I am eight 
years old and I am learning Dutch. We love Wee Wisdom very much. Once 
I lost my little dog. He was lost when we went to the circus. I said The 
Prayer of Faith on the way. When we came home he met us at the gate.— 
Marjorie Lyons (South Africa). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lIn my work I had a problem that I couldn’t solve, 
so I said The Prayer of Faith and I soon had my work finished.—Glory Mears. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. My uncle gave you to me 
when I was sick with a cold. I read The Prayer of Faith and I got well 
very soon.—Margaret Chase. 

Dear Wees—Wee Wisdom is the very best magazine there is. We say 
The Prayer of Faith every night. Once I had to stay after school. I was run- 
ning to catch up with the other children and my legs got tired so I had to walk 
a little way. Then I said The Prayer of Faith and I could run again.— 
Woodrow Wilson Byers. 
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Dear Wees—I hope you have a merry Christmas and a happy New Year. 
Our dog was very sick once. I said The Prayer of Faith and the dog got 
well. Her name is Chum. I like Wee Wisdom very much, for it has many 
nice stories.—Olive Ellen Schram. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am glad that Mother sent for you. My big sister 
reads you, and she is twenty-four years old. Mother takes Unity. I like every- 
thing in Wee Wisdom, but I like Blanche’s Corner best.—Carl Stowe. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My grandma gave me Wee Wisdom for being the 
first one on the honor roll of all the schools of our county. I like Wee Wisdom 
very much. I learned The Prayer of Faith and I taught it to my little sister 
who is three years old and to my brother who is seven. We live ona ranch. We 
have cows, calves, horses, the cutest little mule, some chickens, a pig, and a 
dog.—Laura Lois Butt. 

Dear Editor—I have been taking your magazine for seven months. I like 
best The Prayer of Faith, the Bible Lessons, and Blanche’s Corner. I have 
a little brother four years old and I read the stories to him.—Elaine Woodworth. 

Dear Editor—I receive my Wee Wisdom regularly and I enjoy reading 
every word of it. I say The Prayer of Faith every night. I owe my success in 
school work to God and to Unity—Arleene Rogers. 

Dear Secretary—I received my membership card and I am so proud of it 
that I can hardly wait until I get it framed. It will soon be in my room 
where every one can see it. I am trying to ‘‘radiate sunshine.”°—Helen L. Doup. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou have been my companion for eight years, and 
although I am now fifteen years old, I still love you. I am on my vacation 
now and spend most of my time outdoors. Last week we went on a hike and 
had many interesting experiences. I shall be glad to tell of these to any Wee 
who writes to me.—Pearl Lundeberg. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I receive Wee Wisdom from my aunt. I read every 
page. Wee Wisdom has nice stories. I say The Prayer of Faith every day.. 
—Eleanor M. Gibson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you very much. All of your stories, lessons, 
and prayers are good, It is hard to decide which is the nicest. One of my dear 
friends also takes you and we often read you together—Eleanor Boyd. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I very much enjoy Wee Wisdom magazine. I am 
interested in the work of the boys and girls whose literary efforts are published 
each month in your magazine. For a few weeks this summer I attended a very 
entertaining school, which was called a play school. I had a nice time making 
toys and learning many interesting things in the social science class.—John 
Brooks. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love my little friend, Wee Wisdom, very much. 
The Prayer of Faith has helped me many times when I was sick. When I 
feel afraid I say The Prayer of Faith and I know that God is with me.— 
Gladys Neel. 

Dear Editor—We all enjoy Wee Wisdom. I have been reading the stories 
to Mother. I like ““The Road to Happiness” best of all the stories.—Alice 
Addenbrooke. 

Dear Unity—I am glad to be a member of the Booster Club. I like to 
read the Unity papers, and I love Wee Wisdom. I continue saying The Prayer 
of Faith and I know that it is helping me in everything, especially in my school 
work. I am working hard and I am sure that I shall get my diploma this year. 
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Mamma keeps telling me that if I have the right kind of faith I shall not be 
afraid of anything —Mable Walsh. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—The more I read you the more understanding | get. 
I like your pieces for children. —/. B. Johnson. 

Dear Wees—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. I use The Prayer of Faith 
as my daily prayer and it helps me in many ways. I like the stories and Busy 
Sunbeams. I made Christmas gifts for Mother and Father from the sewing 
lessons.— Arline Behnke. 

Dear Friends—Although I am almost fourteen years old and am going to 
high school, I still love Wee Wisdom. I think it is a wonderful little magazine. 
There are splendid thoughts and ideas in it—Nioma A. Stoner. 

Dear Wees—My sister is taking Wee Wisdom. I like it very much. The 
Prayer of Faith has helped me. I like Magic Pillows.—Frances Hart. 

Dear Wees—I love your little book. I like ““The Road to Happiness,” 
“Little Susie Sleep Ears,’’ and Blanche’s Corner. You have helped me a great 
deal. I do not know what I should do without you.—Frances Findlay. 


WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 
Jamesetta Billups: school work (algebra) ; Betty Fryer: health for Mother 
and Father; Martha Currier: school work (arithmetic) and to quit biting her 
finger nails; Doris Parker: health, prosperity, school work, and that her sister may 
get work; Lucile Jones: that she may be a good girl; Lena E. Miller: school 
a Mavis Fenner: school work (arithmetic) ; Juliet Rolle: prayers for Grand- 
mother. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Yuba Pillette (9 years), 130414 N. Occidental blvd., Los Angeles, Calif. ; 
Margaret Jean Fouts (12 years), 107 Uhrich st., Uhrichsville, Ohio; Mavis 
Fenner (11 years), route 1, box 84, Colma, Wis.; Maxine Swanson (13 
years), route 1, box 16, Woodhull, Ill.; J. Rowland Richardson (14 years), 
115 E. Maple ave., Langhorne, Pa.; Jane Mason, 1618 S. 17th st., Ironton, 
Ohio; Ben Owen (11 years), Fountain, Mich.; Luro Owen (15 years), Foun- 
tain, Mich.; Eunice Trew, 1414 Crocker st., Houston, Tex.; Annabel Kelly 
(12 years), 929 Camules st., Los Angeles, Calif.; Mildred Jost (12 years), 
Normandy, Mo.; Nedra Grubaugh (11 years), rfd 2, Scott, Ohio; Ann 
Bartlett (8 years), Fenton hall, Cambridge, Mass.; Irene Hunter (11 years), 
= 1, Miller, Mo.; Helen Irene Nichols (13 years), 830 Lafayette st., Niles, 

io. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Billie Vanderhoof; J. R. Williams; Eivonne Ailene Killgore; Cleo Camp- 
bell; Effie Snyder; Kitty Snyder; Melba Jeane Campbell; Betty Eileen Camp- 
bell; Wilbur Campbell; Alberta Mae VanDahl; Madelyn Coe; Frances Smith; 
Joella Hall; Martha Currier; Romola Robb; Ardeana Brocamp; George 
Brocamp; Marion M. Connor; Doris Parker; Bobby Smith; Yuba Pillette ; Philip 
U. Ikpeme, Esq.; Myrtle Kenward; Eleanor Herrmann; Evelyn Morton; Mar- 
jorie Ferguson; Elizabeth Johns; John Henry Seele; E. M. Caudill Stagner; 
Willa Harshfield; Katherine Harshfield; Harriet Jane Dengler; Maxine Swan- 
son; Lulu Garcia; Gladys Covell; Juliet Dorothy Rolle; Helen Irene Nichols; 
Carlotta Moore; Annabel Kelly; Viola Buelow; Virginia Reed; Nedra Gru- 
baugh; Audna Marie Little; Virginia Conner. 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 


How many of you remember the story of the little girl from 
whose lips jewels dropped when she spoke, and of the little girl from 
whose lips toads dropped when she spoke? 

How many readers of Wee Wisdom know what this story means ? 

All members of the Good Words Club know that the little girl 
who spoke in jewels means the persons who speak words that make 
others happy—good words, kind words, true words; and that the one 
whose lips formed toads is every one who speaks words that make 
others unhappy. 

All members of the Good Words Club speak jewel words. 

If you wish to become one who speaks jewel words, fill the ap- 


plication blank found on this page, and send to the Central Secretary 
of the Good Words Club. 


RULES OF UNITY GOOD WORDS CLUB 


1. Members are admitted upon application to the central secretary. (Send 
to the central secretary for an application blank. No charge for membership; no 
dues.) Free-will offerings are received from those who desire to help financially. 

2. Members are to avoid negative subjects and are to fulfill the pledge by 
using words of trust, wisdom, goodness, health, _courage, truth, cheer, purity, 
peace, faith, prosperity, praise, joy, and good wi 

. Members are expected to report once a month, if convenient, to the 
central secretary. (All that is required is a mere statement to the effect that the 
member is succeeding in his effort to replace idle words with good ones.) 

4. Each member will endeavor to obtain at least one new member each 
year. The pledge must be signed personally by the one joining. Extra blanks 
for new members to fill out will be sent upon request. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 
To Unity Goop Worps CLus, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am held ac- 
countable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is power in united 
effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of Unity Good Words Club, 
that I may unite in helping others as well as myself to speak only good, true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and to speak 
words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, cheer, purity, 
— prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. I will also abide by the rules of the 


Address 


City or town State 
This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 
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Lesson 10, MARCH 7, 1926. 
JESUS WASHES HIS DISCIPLES’ FEET.—John 13:1-17. 


GoLDEN TEXT-—The Son of man came not to be ministered unto, but 
to minister, and to give his life a ransom for man.—Matt. 20:28. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Jesus often had talked to his disciples about the value of service on 
the part of those who would become truly great. In today’s lesson he 
showed them by his acts that which he had been teaching by his words. 

There is a difference between divine greatness and the human idea 
of greatness. One who is great in the divine way sees all persons as 
children of God; he sees neither high nor low, no one greater than another. 
Divine greatness is never without love, and love fills one with the desire to 
do good to others, to serve them. His desire to serve reaches out to those 
who are not kind to him, as well as to those who are his friends. Jesus 
washed the feet of each of his disciples, although at the time he knew 
that Judas would betray him. 

The washing of the feet stands for the cleansing of the understanding. 
The washing of Peter’s body or his hands or his face was not what 
was needed to give him a part with Jesus and his work; he needed to have 
a clearer understanding of the spiritual things that Jesus was teaching. 

The greatest service that we can do for others is to help them to know 
more of the things of God. As we help them to cleanse their spiritual 
understanding we give them a greater part in God’s work. The most per- 
fect cleansing is done by our acts, and not by our words; our living of 
Christian lives is of greater value to others than the words we may say 
about Christianity. By living the kind of life that Jesus lived we serve others 
more nearly as he taught us to serve. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What is divine greatness? 
Whom should we serve? 
For what does Jesus’ washing of the disciples’ feet stand? 
What is the greatest service that we can do for others? 


Lesson THOUGHT—The Christ Spirit m me makes me want to 
serve ati God’s children. 
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MEMORY VERSE 
1 will be humble, that only good 
My daily thoughts may fill; 
And service to others will be my joy, 
For that is the Master’s will. 


Lesson 11, Marcu 14, 1926. 
LAST WORDS OF JESUS WITH HIS DISCIPLES.—John, 
chapters 14—17. 

GoLDEN TEXT—IJ am the way, and the truth, and the life.— 
John 14:6. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The great thought in this lesson is that all God’s children should know 
that they are one with him. When we feel separated from God many fears 
come upon us; that is why Jesus starts the lesson with the words, “Let not 
your heart be troubled.” Only with a calm, open heart can man find the 
oneness with the Father that Jesus Christ came to teach and to show. 

We come to God only by the Christ Spirit in us. Many try to learn 
of God with the mind only, by listening to teachers and by reading books. 
But we never truly find him until we look within and find the Spirit of 
Christ, who is the way. 

The Christ, the real of us, is the image and likeness of God and it 
never fails to lead us closer to the Father. When we have learned to shut 
out all the material thoughts and to seek with our whole hearts until we 
see nothing but the real of us, then we truly know God. “He that hath seen 
me hath seen the Father.” 

The good that we do is not done by the human part of us; it is done 
by the mind of God working through us. We always should remember 
that without God we have no power. Instead of feeling proud when we 
do an act that is kind or helpful, we should be very humble and thankful 
because we know that God has worked through us to do the good deed. 

The “greater works” of which Jesus spoke are the works that we shall 
do when we have become so filled with the understanding of the Christ in 
us that we see nothing else and think of nothing else. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What is the great thought in this lesson? 
How do we come to God? 
What is the real of us? 
By what power do we do good? 


_LEsson THOUGHT—!/ rejoice that | am one with God and that the 
Father works through me. 
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MEMORY VERSE 
Through Jesus Christ I find the way 
To Truth that sets me free; 
I’m happy to be one with God 
And let him work through me. 


Lesson 12, Marcu 21, 1926. 


JESUS DIES AND RISES FROM THE DEAD.—John 
18:1—20:23. 


GoLDEN TExT—Therefore doth the Father love me, because | lay 
down my life, that | may take it again.—John 10:17. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The chief lesson that we get from the death of Jesus on the cross is 
the full cleansing of all error from our thoughts. Every time that we give 
up an evil thought a crucifixion takes place in us, a crossing out of the 
error. When all evil is given up we become ready for the resurrection into 
eternal life. 

Love is divine and is a part of the spiritual life in us. “Therefore when 
we have given up all mortal thought and cannot take with us the material 
things that have been dear to us, we give them into the tender care and 
keeping of divine love, as Jesus gave his mother into the care of John, who 
stands for love. Jesus knew that if his body was to rise from the dead he 
must cast from it all mortal ideas before it was placed in the tomb. His 
thought always was on his oneness with God, who is all life, and his body 
was so filled with that thought that the idea of death could not overcome 
it. We should work constantly on the thought of eternal life that God wants 
his children to have, that our bodies may become pure and deathless as 
was the body of Jesus. 

Just as a crucifixion takes place in us when we put away error thoughts, 
so a resurrection takes place every time that we lift our thoughts to the 
~ perfect Christ life that dwells within and that draws us close to the Father. 
When all our thoughts are lifted in this way we shall be raised above 
all things of mortal sense and shall live in God’s perfect realm, the kingdom 
of heaven, or the place of spiritual thoughts, upon the earth. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is the chief lesson that we get from the death of Jesus on the 
cross > 

When does a crucifixion take place in us? 

On what thought should we constantly work? 
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When does a resurrection take place in our lives and what does it do 
for us? 


LEsson THOUGHT— freely give up every error thought, and I rise 
into newness of life. 


MEMORY VERSE 
All error thoughts that hold me bound 


Are cleansed from out my mind; 
I rise above them, day by day, 
Till God’s own realm I find. 


Lesson 13, Marcu 28, 1926. 
REVIEW: THE GOSPEL OF JOHN. 


GoLDEN TEXT—T hese are written, that ye may believe that Jesus is 
the Christ, the Son of God; and that believing ye may have life in his 
name.—John 20:31. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


As we study the life and the works of Jesus we learn of the way in 
which the Christ Spirit finds birth and growth in us. Christ is with us al- 
ways but we need to know his presence; we need to have the light of un- 
derstanding. 

To help us to grow we need to have some of the qualities for which 
Jesus’ disciples stand. The first five that he called teach us that we need 
faith (Peter), strength (Andrew), power (Philip), imagination (Na- 
thanael), and love (John). 

The new birth that Jesus taught is the being born into an understanding 
of God. The power of praise to multiply every good is needed in our lives 
to increase the good that God gives us, and the well of living water in 
us is the fountain of divine understanding that Christ is. By praise we 
increase not only our outer good, but our strength and our life. 

- We wash away ignorance and sin by the healing power of Christ in 
us, as the blind man washed away the clay that Jesus put on his eyes. The 
Christ Spirit guards our thoughts and keeps them from error. As our thoughts 
are kept fixed on God our faith grows deeper and brings us into the eternal 
life that God means for us to have. 

Our temperance lesson taught us that we should obey God’s laws, so 
that we might be kept from temptation and from trickery. The lesson of 
service to others is needed to help us grow toward oneness with God, 
which Jesus held up to his disciples as the one great thing for which all 
should work. 
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The final lesson of the quarter teaches the overcoming of all things, 
including death. We can overcome all when we have given up all for the 
sake of Christ. 

LESSON QUESTIONS 


What do we learn from a study of the life of Jesus? 
For what do the disciples stand? 
How do we wash away ignorance and sin? 


What does the final lesson teach us? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—The Spirit of Christ in me daily helps me to 
grow more like the Father. 


MEMORY VERSE 
The Christly Spirit born in me 
Will grow in strength and grace, 


And lead me close to God, until 
I see him face to face. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 


Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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CROSS WORD PUZZLE 


6 |7 |8& 


= 


HORIZONTAL 


. Girl's name 
. Throws 
. Spirit 
. An American statesman 
. Perfect harmony 
. Gland in throat 
. To glorify 
. Ocean 
. To depart 
. The first woman 
. Pleasing 

Y 


. You 

. A kind of lily 

. Training school (abbr.) 
Toward 

. A conjunction 

. An exclamation 

. Part of harness 

. Not down 

. Juice of a tree 

. Left 

. Past 

. An Indian weapon 

. A metal 


. Clothed 
. A mineral spring 
. Did eat 


. An article 


ase 

. A large tooth 
What the 
called Jesus 

. Fashion 


VERTICAL 
. What a dove says 


. A sudden plunge for- 


ward 
. Likewise 


. Having ability to do 


things 
. Pranks 
. What we breathe 
. What a turtle does 
. A lime tree 
. A pen 
. A vegetable 
. A man’s name 
. A small coin 


disciples 


14. 
17. 
20a. 


Devours 
Point of the compass 
Six (Roman numerals) 
Long ago 


. Did tear 

. Embrace 

. One of Jesus’ followers 
. God's chosen people 

. Spikenard 

. Post office (abbr.) 


Lassies 


. Same as 26 horizontal 
. Negative answer 

. Half an 

. Mails 

. A low pitched voice 
. A rotating piece on a 


wheel 


. Bottom of a skirt 
. A kitchen utensil 
. Girl’s name 


former 


president 
(abbr.) 


. To exist 
. Same as 36 vertical 


ANSWERS TO LAST MONTH’S PUZZLE AND RIDDLE 
RIMES: There were nine lions in the picture. Riddle Rimes: gas; 
a plate. 


36 

wel 

10 52 27 

53 25 

54 31 

44 


THE CAT HANGS HIGH 


Ebbie was lost—Ebony, the coal-black kitten that Bige had 
found in the snow. Ebony—who had been so thin that David had 
dropped the E from her name, but who was now so ball-like that he 
called her ““Ebbie,” for short—had disappeared. Since early morning 
she had not been seen. The whole family had searched and called. 
Bige, who usually was her constant playfellow, had barked in vain. 

When David and the other boys came in from school in the 
afternoon, Ebbie’s saucer of breakfast milk stood by the stove, un- 
touched. Bige eyed it sorrowfully. 

“José has hunted all over the place,” said David’s mother. “I 
can’t imagine what has become of her.” 

““Maybe she will come home by supper time,” said David, as the 
boys started for the barn. 

They had decided to get their last year’s kites from the barn loft 
and fix them up. They had string, paper, and paste in Spartan’s Roost, 
ready to re-cover the crosspieces. 

“Hear that wind blow,” said Kegs, as he followed Cousin Bob 

up the ladder. ‘““You can feel the old barn shake.” 
“Why blame it on the wind,” asked Red, sticking his head up 
through the hole in the floor, “when you’re walking around up here>?” 

Kegs lifted his foot as though to step on Red’s fingers, which 
grasped the loft floor. He brought his foot down sharply, within an 
inch of Red’s hand. 

“Missed grinned Red, swinging himself up. 
_ Of course I did,” agreed Kegs. “‘I didn’t mean to do anything 
“Here they are!”’ called David, reaching behind a trunk. ‘““They 
are all pretty well battered up, except Chink’s. There is just one small 
hole in it.” . 
““Let’s try to fly it,” suggested Chink. 
“In this wind?” asked Red. “Why, we never could get it up.” 


else. 
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“The wind would whip it all to pieces,” objected David. 
“It would be fun to try,” insisted Chink, “and I have to re-cover 
it anyway.” 

“‘Let’s work awhile on the others,” said Cousin Bob. “About 
sunset the wind may go down. [If it does, we can fly the kite then, 
before we go home.” 

The boys scrambled down from the loft, and Spartan’s Roost was 
soon a busy workshop. They tightened loose strings; they restrung 
frames; they cut and fitted and pasted the paper covers. There were 
heated discussions about the correct length of a kite tail. 

““How do you expect a kite to go up, with all that bunch of rags 
. weight it down?” asked Red, as Kegs added foot after foot to his 

ite tail. 
- “Tt will be a case of the tail wagging the kite,” laughed Cousin 


“Well, it’s a sure thing that that stub of a tail Red has on his kite 
won't do any wagging,” retorted Kegs. “‘He’d better leave it off 
entirely. It won’t do any good.” 

“Honored fellow members of the Spartan club,” said David, 
pounding on the workbench, “suppose we let every member of the club 
decide the length of the tail to be put on his own kite. When we send 
the kites up, we shall find out who was right.” 

“That’s fair enough,” laughed Red. ‘‘Go ahead, Kegsy, tie 
on some more.” 

““Wish we could find that black cat,” sighed Chink as they finished 
Kegs’ kite and carefully set it on the bench to dry. 

“Do you think any one could have picked her up?” asked Kegs, 
as he stood back to admire the new blue cover on his kite. 

“If he did I’ll bet she’ll come home when he turns her loose,” 
said Red. 

“If we are going to fly that old kite of mine, we had better do it 
now,’ said Chink. “It will soon be time to go home.” 

“We'll go out into the field,” said David. ‘You had better hold 
“sn = under your coat, Chink, or the wind will tear it out of your 

ands. 

“The wind hasn’t gone down much,” agreed Chink. 

When they reached the field Red held the kite while Chink un- 
wound the string. A sudden gust of wind whipped the kite from 
Red’s hands and whirled it across the field into the lower branches of 
a tree. 

“There she goes!’’ Chink sang out. “She needs a new cover now, 
all right.” 
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As they started toward the tree ‘ey noticed Bige, who had 
been barking furiously, put his paws up on the trunk of the tree and 
whine. 

“He wants to get it for us and he doesn’t know how,” laughed 
Cousin Bob. 

“That’s all right, old boy!” called Red. But Bige continued 
to look up into the tree and whine. 

“*There’s something up in that tree,” declared David, and the boys 
began to run. 

“*There it is—away up on the top branch,”’ cried Chink. 

“Tt’s Ebbie!’’ shouted David as they reached the tree. 

Sure enough, there she was, away up in the very tiptop of the 
tree, and every gust of wind threatened to dislodge her. Bige, at the 
foot of the tree, whined in a most coaxing way. 

“Come on down, Ebbie! You won't fall,” he seemed to say. 

“Meow! Meow!” answered Ebbie weakly, as if to say: “I’m 
afraid, Bige. It is so wabbly up here, with the wind blowing a gale.” 

“‘How do you suppose she got up there>’’ asked Red as he braced 
himself against the tree to give David a boost. 

“Stearn’s bulldog probably chased her up there,” said Cousin 
Bob. “Then when the tree swayed in the wind she lost her nerve and 
was afraid to come down.” 

Slowly David made his way up and out to where Ebbie crouched, 
a cold, hungry, frightened black ball. Frantically she clung to David 
as he climbed down. When they reached the ground Bige danced 
and barked with relief. 

““Let’s hurry home,” said David as he put Ebbie under his coat. 
“T know that she must be hungry.” 

Mother fixed a warm supper in the blue and white dish, and Ebbie 
was quite herself again when she had finished it. By the time the 
gang had disappeared down the lane, she had settled down close to 
Bige for a cozy nap. 
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THE-GARDEN, THE GATE, AND THE KEY 


“Once upon a time there were 
three little girls who used to meet every 
day after school, in a large meadow 
not far from their homes. Now one 
day, they came to what appeared to 
be a beautiful garden, inclosed by a 
high hedge.” 

There were several gates to the gar- 
den but each was shut fast and locked. 
The story of the three keys and of how 
each little girl found her key and of 
the secrets that the old gardener and 
the flowers in the garden told the girls 
make a story that you will love. They 
make a story that will help you, too, 
to find your key to the Garden of Wisdom, for that, my dears, was 
the name of the garden that the three little girls found. 


The book is written in such simple language that even you 
little folk who are just beginning to read can read it to yourselves 
and it is written so interestingly that even you big little folk who 
are all ready for high school will enjoy it. 


This book, containing many attractive illustrations in color, 
is priced at $1.50. 
OTHER UNITY BOOKS FOR THE LITTLE FOLK 
Aunt Joy’s Nature Talks... paper, $1; cloth, $1.50 
Treasure Box 


Love’s Roses 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
“Home of Wee Wisdom” 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
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ovely World 
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_ I love the sky above my head; 
I love the trees so tall; 
I love the pretty little flowers 
Almost the best of all. 


I love the wind that fans my cheek; 
I love the raindrops, too; 
I love the little laughing brook 


That runs so fast; don't you? 


I love the stars that wink at me; 
I love the great big moon; 
I love the little flying clouds 


That disappear so soon. 


I love Jack Frost in winter time; 
I love the snowflakes whirled; 
I love—I love just everything 
In all this lovely world. 


ORY 
4 
age 
WS 
f 
i 
- 
DOTTERER ™ 


WEE WISDOM 


HOME TOTS 


We have some little lambs. 

The lambs live with their mothers in 
a warm house. But one day was so cold 
that Daddy brought two of them into 
our house. He put a piece of blanket 
around each lamb, and then put both of 
the lambs into a large box by the kitchen 
range. When they became warm they 
tried to jump out of the box. Then 
Daddy took them out to their mothers. 


In the barnyard is a board that rests 
on a log. On warm days the lambs run 
up the board and jump off the end that 
is on the log. Buddy says that the 
board is the lamb’s springboard. 


Some days Buddy takes me out to see 
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the lambs. We sit on the board and 


keep very still. The lambs come to us 
and nibble at our coats. 


Once a mother sheep stamped her 
foot at us. Buddy told her that we 
would not hurther lamb. Thenshe quit 
stamping. 

Some of the lambs wear black stock- 


ings, and they have black tails and black 
noses. 
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Aly Twin 


Katherine Merrill 


There is another little boy 
Who tries to think he’s me, 
And sometimes he is happy 
And good as he can be; 


But sometimes when things 
don't go right 
He pounds and makes a 
noise, 
And then my daddy looks at me 
And says: “Boys will be 


boys.” 
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But Mother takes me up and 
says 
She knows that I'm polite— 
‘Tis just that other little boy 
Who does not do what's right. 


She says that I must make him 
mind 
And teach him to behave 
And make him gentle and polite, 
As well as strong and brave. 


For if I do not make him good 
When he and I are small, 
Perhaps he will not mind me 

when 


We both grow big and tall. 


And th 


that ean 
crocheting 


is so dear | let her have 


‘The choice oF al thin ng 


Music by f lords by 

When I let lit-Tle Sister take lhe chair she likgs,sha al-ways choos-es The 

one that has the rockers on Just like the one thet Mother us-es. | 

} | \ ; Lat 

t 


= 
37 
= 
: 
: SX 
: ~ 
— = 
4 


= 


=< 
= 
= 
SS; 


Howl away, March Wind; 


BLANCHE 


The winds of heaven 
Whistle and whirl— 
Such bluster and sound— 
While under the ground 
The seeds awaken, 
Stretch, and uncurl. 


That is your part. 
We know that Spring lies 
Under your heart. 
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Sweep like the wind, 
My true-thought 
broom; 
Make of my mind 
A clean, sweet room. 


Now with my mind. 
All clean and bright, 
Good thoughts shine 
through 
Like stars at night. 


Dusteloth of white— 
Thoughts strong and 


pure— 
No dark spots leave, 
Light to obscure. 
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